
A BRITISH SEA
Feats of the Emden and

Dresden Recall the
Four Year Cruise of
Commodore George
Anson

lidl I four hundred miles west

A ,.f Valparaiso, Chile, lies the
l iinl of Juan Fernandez.
Jjiiij v,,u atififv, mil, luu

tory of H 'l'inxon Crusoe has heard of
that IsOi.i'fl !lot In the South Pacific,

nJ erf Ute the place has figured again
In naval .mtcgy ns It did nearly two
centuries nil'. Such Is a way history
las of repeating Itself. Indeed the.
recent mm lighting has come precious
tluse to 'Mipllcntlng the days of the
tuccaneers nnd their more reputablo
kindred, the privateers.

It wax In the neighborhood of Juan
Fernandez, that Admiral von Spee as
aemblrd his squadron before defeating
the Hfltish force under Sir Christopher
Cradoek. Near these samo waters
the Kltel Krledrlch and other derman
raider met surreptitiously the supply
craft sent to Klve them the means of
continued activities. And in plain
light of this Island the elusive Dres-
den was finally caught In her tracks
Mil sent to the bottom liy tho English
cruisers, But all of these happenings
pale beside the tale of the astonishing
exploits of Commodore George Anson
In the same region when Juan Fer-
nandez succored his famished men,
permitted him to refit his storm
wracked ships and served as a pivotal
point for his operations against the
coasts of Chile, Peru and Mexico.

We shall see that the vaunted
efficiency of the British fleet Is
not . old as most of us might
imagine. Tho manner In which
Commodore Anson was equipped
for his work In the South Sea
Is striking proof of the appalling
ihlftlcssness with which the royal
navy was managed by tho Admiralty
In the first half of tho eighteenth cen-
tury. That Anson succeeded at all In
the dangerous mission cut out for him
Is cause for wonderment and evldenco
as well of his remarkable resourceful-- m

and his determined character. A
mere sketch of Anson's voyago around
the world letween the years 1740-4- 4

inspires amazement In these days of
team and wireless and physical lux-wie- s.

for then the wind was the only
motive power, food was of the coarsest,
tanltation sadiy deficient nnd disease
an ever present enemy to bo battled
with. Then, too, ships held the seas
for many long months at a time and
navigation was a rule of thumb pro-
cedure that left many loopholes for
perilous errors.

ilememberlng how the Allies have
lately stripped Germany of her
colon.al possessions In an effort to
neakcn her resources, the reasons for
Commodore Anson's expedition Is nil
the more Interesting. This bit of his-
tory from the record of his voyage Is
Illustrating:

"When in the latter end of the sum-
mer of the year 1739 It was foreseen
that a war with Spain was inevitable.
It was the opinion of some consider-
able persons than trusted with tho
a im nUftratlon of affairs that tho
m.- -t prudent step the nation could
take, on the breaking out of the war,
was attacking that crown in her dis-
tant settlements; for by this means
it was supposed that wo should cut
off the principal resources of the en-m- y

and should reduce them to the
necessity of sincerely desiring a peace,
a they would hereby be deprived eif
the returns of that treasure, by which
a. ne they could be enabled to carry
on a war."

Ttie project arranged for Commo-
dore Anson was to sail Into tho
I'.v .Me. then commonly called tho
South Sea, and to harass the Spani-
sh trade nnd ports along the whole

es'ern coast trf South America nnd
the Pacific shores of Mexico. Months

ire lost in-- the equipping of his
rquadron and well nigh a criminal
c ,r.sc wns pursued In the manning
of Lis ships. Indeed, Instead of be-
ing furnished with a proper comple-
ment of seasoned sailors nnd trnlned
marine." a considerable percentage of
the personnel was drawn from tho
intalid pensioners of Chelsea College.

S" long was the squadnn In getting
rea'Iy 'hat the Spanish learned of Its
organization and purpose, and,

as that nation has nl-w-

been, it was nevertheless alert
n igh to start a superior force for
the South Sea some tlmo In advance
erf Anon's sailing from Kngland. Tho
Fi'an.sh squadron was under tho com-
mend of Hon Joseph Plzarro, nnd so

I informed was the enemy that
V t. ,rro actually know the distinctive
ehir.cter of Commodore Anson's
lr id pennant of r:d nnd was pre-ju- r.

d to lly It when that decoy might
ervM his purpose.

Hut the Spaniards paid a frightful
I'rim for their earlier mart. In his

ist to be off before Anson, Dvli
J eph put to sea with M six rshlps

nearly three thousand men with
' four months provision aboard.

,r:.wng at the mouth of the Illver
l'.ute j revlctual, I'izarro learned that
Anson had touched at the Portugui-s-
- nd of St. Catherine's, off the coast

erf llrazll and 700 miles to the north.
ng overanxious to get around

' 'ih Horn and Into the Pacific In
a ancv rf his foe, the Spaniard left
in IWvir Piute without obtaining

s .spiles. This neglect proved Plzarro's
u .doing. When near Cape Horn he
v. is overwhelmed by a succession of

"3terly storms that scattered his
- und drove, them steadily east-

ward. Scurvy soon appeared among
trews and starvation added to tho

d. sperato situation. Matters wero
n ide still worse by a conspiracy
n rinng the marines aboard the flag- -

Asia,
'mmodore Anson fared cornparn-- t
fly a good Oeal better, but In round-i- i

Cape Horn he, t. o, hnd a des-l-rat- o

battle with tho westerly gales
n .d the steady easterly drift of an

current. Fortunately, hu
td reprovlsloned his vessels at St.

1 Vli. rlne's.
' "Uiiuodoro Anson sailed away from

' Catherine's on tho ISth of Jan-''r- y,

1711, anil before leaving that
' iiting placn he Untried twenty-eigh- t

Jus men and left with ninety-si- x

k abo.iid. The other ships of his
. adron suffered In like manner and

nn of them to even a greater d
A months sail carried them

wn to tint coast f Patagonia, whern
' 'Hi-- halt was made to refit one of
" damaged llect. On the 27th of
i 'inrnry tho vessels weighed anchor,
m their goal was the Chilean port

' aldlvln, which Anson expected to
by surprise and mako his Iwso

for further operations against Span-
ish oommcrco nnd the enemy's ports
reaching northward to Mexico. Tho
Commoiloro nnd his men were full of
dreams of rich booty In tho form of
gold nnd sliver from the mines of
Chile nnd Peru. Hut fate, had many
desperate disappointments In store for
tho British ships.

Finally whin his force headed
northward toward tho Chilean coast
It consisted of but a couple of shat-
tered half manned cruisers nnd a
sloop, "so tar disabled that In many
climates they scarcely durst have put
to sea." lly this tlmo the men were
living upon salt provisions, and this
unwholesome diet soon provoked nn
outbreak of scurvy. With weakened
crews the peril of shipwreck on the
Chilean coast was Increased, and all
thought of attacking Valdlvla had to
b aKmdoncd. Instead Anson deter-
mined to sevk a haven at Juan Fer-
nandez Island, where his sick could
lio landed, nil hands refreshed and Ms
greatly reduced squadron refitted and
repaired. Hut again mlsfortuno
crossed his path.

As Anson describes It, "Our deplor-nbl- o

situation then nllowed no room
for delibemtlon, so we stood straight
for the Inland of Juan Fernandez to
save time, which was now extremely
precious, our men dying, five and six
In a day."

ICarly on the morning of tho 2Sth of
May a faint outline appeared upon the
horizon, but because of the haziness
of the weather it was thought to bo
only a cloud, and thus the Island was
missed on the first attempt. Accord-lngl- y

the ship wns headed eastward
for the coast of Chile so that a new
nnd certain point of departure might
be secured for a second effort to reach
Juan Fernandez. Finally on the 9th
of Juno Anson's goal loomed In plain
sight, but It was not until rhe next
day that his debilitated crew were able
to get the Centurion Into harbor
and at anchor. Out of the nearly live
hundred men which she carried when
she left Patagonia so few were left
'when Juan Fernandez was reached
that It took these two hours to handle
the canvas and four Ivurs to haul In
the cable so th.,t the anchor, which
had heen dropped, was Just clear of the
ground.

Knowing that he no longer had
force enough to carry out the am-
bitious programme originally out-
lined for him Anson, having been Join-
ed by two of his vessels and having
captured a small Spanish craft, de-
cided to harass shipping trading up
and down tho west coast of South
America, nnd accordingly ho des-
patched his other ships to several
rendezvous, having In mind ultimately
the capture of the richly laden gal-
leon bound from iManlla to Acapulco,
Mexico,

On the 19th of September, 1741, tho
Centurion headed away fur tho
mainland of South America, whero she
was successful in taking a ouplo of
moderately valuable prizes, From
one of these Anson learned that them
was treasure lodged In the custom
hoiiso nt Payta, near the present
northern boundary "f Peru, designed
to purchase part f tho cargo of th'j
Manila ship when that galleon should
nrrlvo on the South American coast.
Accordingly tho lliltlsh Commodoro
determined to attack the place by
surprise.

Arriving off that port at night An-

son sent an armed force ashore In
Imats, and the moment the three-
score sailors wero discovered tin citi-
zens lied Incontinently, the shouts
of tho seamen sounding like the cries
of a wholn regiment. Tho gallant
Ouvcrnor tied without stopping to
dress, leaving behind him his young
brldo of 17 years and but four

days a wife
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a rich haul In money nnd church plato
which for the time being they placed
in tho deserted fort.

From some of his captives Anson
learned that tho Manila ship bound
for Acapulco should reach that port
early In January, 174:!, nnd accord-
ingly his ships were arranged In the
ofllng where they could not be seen

An

but where they would be certain to
meet uny vessel approaching flint
barber. Hut the squadron had de-

layed too long in going northward
and the galleon got into port earlier
than usual. I'ndaunted, however,
Anson determined to lie in wait for
the treasure ship outward Iwunil,
knowing that she would then have
In place of silks and satins and laco

Commodore George Anson

nnd Jewelry the gold und silver of
Mexico and iher southern neighbors,
valued roug'hly nt more thnn a mil-

lion dollars.
Anson sent one of his beeats, an open

craft twenty-tw- o feet long, to watch
off the port of Acapulco, and ordere'd
the oIIIcit In charge to hold his sta-
tion ten miles wawiird for twenty-fou- r

days! Tho Spaniards saw that
sentinel; the Mnnlki ship was held In
port until the next year: nnd when
Anson plcke'd up his large some weeks
later tho men In It wero nearly done
for. Fancy a small beint of that size
lining scout duty y In the open
sen.

Aomin then made up his mind to
hike the Centurion and his. two other
ships to the coast of China, sind there-
fore sailed away from America head-
ing southward to pick up tho trade
wind, but again he was opposed by
westerly gales and strong currents so

Tho landing party madothat after weeks of desperate battling

OF THE
hl well nigh famished nnd scurvy
stricken crews sighted the Island of
Tinlati to the north of Cluam on tho
2Sth of August, 1742. So weakened
were his men that It look them flvo
hours to furl their canvas. Two
months Kiter the Commodore started
again westward for China, but this
time he sailed atone, as his companion

itinerant blacksmith and his family.

raft had be n found until for further
sea service a'.il, after being stripped,
were destroyed. In November fol-
lowing the Centurion anohorevl ut
Macao, where she spent the winter
being r fitted nnd made ready to Inter-re- p

i he treasure galleon upon her ap-
proach to the Philippines from Aca-
pulco in the spring of 1713.

The Centunon took her station off

V

EIGHTEENTH CENTURY
the northeastern const of tho Island
of Samnr, Just out of sight of tho
Sanlsh watchers at Capo Hsplritu
Santo, In the established path of the
homeward bound Manila g.illcnn.

Patience and nearly three years of
peril and hardships were at last

for on the morning of Juno
20, old style, 1743, at sunrise, a sail

was discovered to the southwest, and
Instantly "a general Joy spread
through the whole ship, for they had
no doubt but that this was one of tho
galleons." At noon the Centurion
rvas a little more than three miles
from tho treasure ship, and the enemy
Miowed the standard of .Spain aloft.
"Toward 1 o'clock the Centurion
hoisted her broad pennant and colors,
lielng then within gunshot of the en-

emy, and the Commodore, perceiving
th Spaniards to have neglected clear-
ing their ship till that time, as he saw
them throwing overboard cattle and
lumber, he gave orders to tire upon
them with the chase guns, to disturb
them In their work. The galleon re-

turned tire with two of her stern guns,
nnd now the engagement began In
earnest, and for the first half hour
Mr. Anson overreached the galleon,
and lay on her bow; where, by the

Continued from Fourteenth Vayr.

was a change fur the better, but it was
a change.

"It Is more wonderful not to have
met In thirty years," he answered.

V h Chicago Is a long way off."
"It isn't Chicago that Is a long

way off," ho answered quickly; "It's
X ," and they both smiled.

"Yes," she admitted, "we uiv a
little of a back number but since we.

dint know It ? Nothing has
really changed."

"No, not even the - Id gate nor
the latch It has the same otd
squeak," he said lightly.

She looked at him astonished.
"How do you know that?"
And he answered with iwrfectly In-

credible simplicity and

llteeause I've Just been there. You
didn't think I would come M X

great wldeness of his ports, he could
traverse utmost nil his guns upon tho
enemy, whilst the galleon could bring
only a part of hers to bear."

Although larger than the Centurion
and with a crew of CBO men, still the
galleon, called the Nostra Slgnora. do
Cabadonga, was handicapped by mis-
management, nnd with tho fall of her
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straightfor-
wardness:

commander, a P'TMigucM, the battlo
was virtually w.n. Her Hag otllcer
bore a military title and was Gon. Don
Jeronlmo de Mentero. The Manila
ship lost sixty-seve- n killed and eighty-fou- r

wounded, while the Centurion
had only two killed and sixteen
wounded all but one of whom subse-
quently recovered.

Commodore. Anson put a prize crew
aboard the Nostra Signora de Caba-
donga unit convoyed In r back to Ma-

cao, where the prize was sold after
removing treasure and booty worth a
million and a half of dollars.

on December 15. 1743. the Centur-
ion set sail for Kngland. and nearly
six months later. June l'J, the ship
sighted tin Lizard. Three days later,
to the Infinite Joy erf all hands, the
Centurion anchored at Splthead and
one of the most extraordinary cruises
in naval annals c.itue to a close.

Hid not go there? Hut there was
i.obixly on the doorstep."

Slu bokid nt him with kind eyes.
"It was nice of you to go; ti". thev

are all gone but ourselves.'' He saw
her sadden for a moment, In the
touch of memory, then she put It by
and smiled at him. "Still we do sit
on doorsteps ven n w but well
chaperoned. We are not quite a
country village; we hive changed a
littlo after all."

"I don't think you have," he said
suddenly.

She laughe-- outright.
"After thirty years' and more

than thirty pounds! nnd si daugh-
ters! Did you know I had six daugn.
ters?" She spoke serl usly, with un-

mistakable pride.
"Six " He was looking nt her

with fascination, of course she would
have had six daughters, it was writ-
ten. "Are they all hen?" he In-

quired vaguely.

mm T in L...JP J. - rn 3. ..a I

Commodore Anson in the Centurion with a crew of 227, of which 30 were boys, attacked and
captured in less than half an hour the armed Manila treasure ship manned by 550.
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"Dear me, n . Only one the baby;
the others are married."

Of course they would be married, he
thought again: If she had had six-

teen.
"And the baby?"
"Is over my head I must Introduce

you " she glanced around. "Shs
wns here a moment ago probably
they've slipped over to Memorial to
dance well: her father Is there, and
Memorial Is thick with patronesses,"
she Jinlled again. "I told you we
chaperon religiously nowadays."

"In our day It didn't seem to be
necessary," he remarked.

"No." she said thoughtfully, "It
dldrr't." lie saw her clear and Inno-
cent gnzo go backward Into that pat
nnd across his own mind rushed tho
memory of that long, that exquisite
Intimacy, In which, In the flush of
youth, he had never touched her lm
nor so much as held her hand. Then
suddenly he remembered other things.

"There were some who would have
homo a little chaperoning even then,"
he said brusquely, but he saw that tho
iwords did not reach her. For the first
time It occurred to him why the tend-
ing of flres had always lieen entrusted
to vestal virgins.

"Tell mo something of your life all
these years," he said quickly, and sho
came out of her musing to answer:

"Thero has not been much to tell:
we have lived very quietly with our
children. My husband" she woke
up suddenly "you remember my hus-
band?" and ngnin, as when she hid
soken of her six daughters, an army
with banners looked out of her eyes:
at least that was the impression they
made upon him.

"Very well Indeed," he added per-
functorily. "I hope to have the pleas-
ure of rene-w.n- g our acquaintance."
Meanwhile he hardly heard what she
went on to say, so busy was he with
the Inner vision of her life. Six girls
and a college professor's salary It
.was easy enough to see the rest; yet
she could afford to flaunt banners In
her eyes This woman had then the
capacity of living her erreams; sho
would have kept the dream alive if

"Then you have lacked nothing?"
ho said.

"Oh, yen" she answered quickly,
w.th an entire change of manner; "Ihave no son."

He looked at her silently a moment.
"Thank you," he said.
"I don't need to ask you anything,"

her voice was quick with feeling
"Howard has told me all; but you
have him"

"Yes," he assented, "1 have him. lly
the way," he spoke sudden! v, turningtoward her the face h had halfaverted, "you spend your summers atOgunquitt, I believe?"

"Yes. we have a kind of modestbungalow there; wt. i,;,d to go some-whe- re

for the children, and It has beena good place for my husband's work."Her companion Mij.led and frownedtogether into the darkness outside,
where the Glee Club was singing. Tho
other occupants of the room had
lirlfted out tu the campus or to

where the dancing was; forthe moment they were quite alone, asthey looked down upon the scene be-
low. Her hand lay beside him on the
window s.ll; untouchable now as then,
to hm. be eioked at It remembering,
and .in desire came upon
I.im t" know ,f she remember. el. too.
It forced itself from his lips.

"Do you remember?"
She answered Instantly.
"I remember perfectly; we Mood In

this very window. How it must all
come back to you in your
ton!"

How It must all come back to him!
He longed to know how much she re-
membered, how much she knew; but
the silence of the past was between
them, erne has but one class day!

Yet he was conscious that he was
happier, even as things wen, here be-
side her than he had been since he
stood there la.-- t. She had done for
him ngaln what she had done before
she had renewed his faith of youth;
he knew now that some things were
puss. hie ecu If Hot to him.

"Well, have you two reminisced up
the whole past?" His son's gay, sus-
piciously gay. voice made them both
turn with a start.

"Child, where have you been?" The
laughing reproach from his companion
fell on the elder man's ear vaguely, as
he gazed at the girl beside his son.
She was taller than her mother, and
far prettier than her mother had ever
been, though this he could not know;
and she had been to college, which her
mother had not; but she had been to
college exactly us her mother would
have gone, had carried the candid
dream In her eyes all through It, and
when she smiled' now nt him she
smiled with her mother's very bps.

"This Is my baby." said the mother,
and as the daughter gave him her
hand she looked at him fearlessly An-

other keeper of tire.--! he saw them
veiled In her glance And he had
to himself that there were not two
such pairs of eyes m the world as
there were not two sen.or class days.

"If you don't mind, Pater." mean-
time' his son was saying with wmn
bevoming embarrassment, "I m going
to walk home with them (the pro-

fessor Is waiting downstairs, Mrs.
Thacher). Will you wait here or shall
I find you at the hotel?"

He .saw the remonstrance shape It-

self uisin the mother's lips ad
che'Cked it with n glance. i

"I'll wait here." he replied promptly.
'And don't hurry I like to hear the
singing.

As tho ladle's passed out of the rooms
he laid a detaining hand on his son'.)
arm and looked into the young man'.--

conscious eyes,
"While yoa are alHiut. Howard,"

he said dryly, "you might as well
completo your arrangements for
Ogunquitt."

The glance his son flung back was
charming In Its triumph.

"Thanks," he said, "It's all ar-
ranged,"

He wrung his father's hand In a
hasty grli and rushed off after hH
guests. Mr. Devlin, turn.ng back to
the window, quite Ignoring the moun-

tain of cigars, looked down upon th.
fast thinning e'ampus. where the lan-

terns tossed fantastically. The eileo
Club was in full swing now, and up
from below e'ame tenderly, exuber-
antly, triumphantly, by turns, tho
shout of the young s'renadei:

"Good night' (load night, be.
loved!"

Smiling as hi listened, he took fiom
his pocket the leather ca-- e and
dropped a little faded white rose down
into tho night.
lOwurluht hy the .V0H1 .1 menciii

Co HI Mill )


